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and unusable. They had only a few drops of kirscJiwasscr
and woe to the man who should yield to sleep!
Yet Monsignor Ratti gives a most poetic description
of that wondrous night watch amid the magnificent
silence of the great peaks, broken only once by the
thunder of an avalanche on the lower glaciers beneath
them.
The next day the telegraphic wires between Macugnaga
and Zermatt conveyed the news of a catastrophe; nobody
supposed it possible to spend the night on the Dufour.
But meanwhile the intrepid climbers, instead of taking
the normal descent to Zermatt, were trying a new route
on the Italian side. One more night they had to spend in
the open on the Moraine of the Grenz Glacier, finally
reaching the Riffelberg, to the amazement of all spectators,
One would have thought that all this would have been
enough, but not a bit of it. Monsignor Ratti still had a
few days left of holiday; and two days later he set out, but
this time without his companion, to make the ascent of
the Matterhorn, which he carried out without staying at
the hut, and once more, overtaken by darkness in the
descent, he spent the night in the open. The following
year he negotiated Mont Blanc by the ascent of the Rocher
and descended by the Dome Glacier, a descent which at
that time was a novelty.
As one sees what this Pope has gone through in recent
years, one cannot help but admire his courage, and the
more one looks back at that feat of 1889 and the other
climbs in more recent years, the more one feels that perhaps
one has the secret of the pleasant side of the present Pope's
character. To look atx it again, one must think of the
evening when they reached the Marinelli Hut, where they